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you ought to be. I'm terribly sorry, but if your temperature isn't down by tomorrow morning I'm afraid I must have another go at you."
He was terribly sorry; I was terribly frightened. It did the trick. Something happened during the following twenty-four hours in the delicate and mysterious mechanism of the body. This process was assisted by Sheppard, who came to see me and said that, of course, there would be no difficulty about my going home on leave. The next morning my temperature had dropped to normal. Today I read with placid equanimity the stories of yogis who make a practice of swallowing every known kind of poison with a preference for cyanide of potassium, and who regularly take hors-d'oeuvres of broken bottles and rusty nails. I believe in the dominance of mind over body, though I think that the balance is subtly delicate.
The Major was delighted, and expressed his relief without mincing words. "There's nothing a surgeon hates more than having a second go at the same job," he said candidly. " You get all sorts of adhesions, you know. Very difficult." After that he showed me off as his star patient. One thing puzzled me. Why should a young man who was regarded as "practically a teetotaller" among the parched sahibs go down with a complaint which I had thought was confined to dipsomaniacs? The Major explained that it was an amoebic abscess caused by the dysentery bug which had disobligingly secreted itself in the liver. Personally, I thought that poor morale was the cause.
So I began to recover and my spirits soared. A light-hearted Merchant Navy officer was in the next bed. He and I became the life and soul of the party. Perry, who combined good nature with energy and competence, began to wind up my affairs. I had saved the equivalent of £300— a fortune, and he made the remarkable discovery that it was actually cheaper to turn the rupees into gold sovereigns than into notes. I toyed with the wild idea of having a sack of gold and dumping it on the kitchen table when I got home. However, it was so obviously impracticable that I finally took only twenty sovereigns and had the rest transferred to